BLOOD WEDDING
MOTHER: Agreed.
[The SERVANT passes through.]
FATHER: Tell her she may come in now.
[To the MOTHER]
I shall be much pleased if you like her.
[The BRIDE appears. Her hands fall in a modest pose and her head is
bowed.]
MOTHER: Come here. Are you happy?
BRIDE: Yes, senora.
FATHER: You shouldn't be so solemn. After all, she's going to be
your mother.
BRIDE: I'm happy. I've said 'yes* because I wanted to.
MOTHER: Naturally.
[She takes her ty the chin.]
Look at me.
BATHER: She resembles my wife in every way.
MOTHER: Yes? What a beautiful glance! Do you know what it is to
be married, child?
BRIDE [seriously]: I do.
MOTHER: A man, some children, and a wall two yards thick for
everything else.
BRIDEGROOM: Is anything else needed?
MOTHER: No. Just that you all live - that's it! Live long!
BRIDE: I'll know how to keep my word.
MOTHER: Here are some gifts for you.
BRIDE: Thank you.
FATHER: Shall we have something?
MOTHER: Nothing for me.
[To the SON]
But you?
BRIDEGROOM: Yes, thank you.
[He takes one sweet, the BRIDE another.]
FATHER [to the BRIDEGROOM]: Wine?
MOTHER: He doesn't touch it.
FATHER: All the better.
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